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From the Cincinnati Mirror. 
Gertrude Beverly. 
BY MKS. JULIA L. DUMONT. 

——Is this my own reflection ? 

Prithee, tell me, is this the first true mirror 
I have looked in? Anon. 

Geereupe Beverty, an orphan and an 

heiress, had grown up with all the manifold 


privileges and immunities, to which an heiress 


has preseriptive rights—* a charter large as 
the winds,’ withal, to enact whatever part 
she chose, of folly or of wisdom. An 


invitation from the Ellisons, an amiable and 

quiet family, in a quiet village, some two 
5° : : . 

days’ journey from her native city, and the 

sudden caprice of the moment, determined 

her to spend with them the few remaining 

Though 


surviving 


weonuths of her min cit very 


distant, were her iicarest 


they 
relatives, and had therefore some claim upon 


her attention. A’ creature of fashionable 


fantasies, gay, volatile, vain and conscious of 


power, dressed in the extreme of fashionable 
elegance, and seeming to regard life rather 
us a pageant than a mere every day concern, 
she arrived at the neat and secluded mansion. 
*‘L shall not like her,’ thought Mrs. Ellison, 
as she ushered her into her snug little parlor; 
‘Jlow ter- 
ribly proud she must be” thought the sober, 
kind-hearted 


waiting the uncloakhing and unbonneting of 


but Mrs. Ellison was mistaken, 


thouch matron, as she stood 


her guest; but this idea also, was of but 


: 
transient dominance, Miss Beverly's eyves— 


Mrs. Ellison could not exactly tell whether 


they were blue or blach—were lilted to her 


face: and * how very beautiful,” was the nent 


thoueht that succeeded, It forced itsell, 


mideed, into almost audible utterance, as the 


; , : P 
clustering locks of golden brown were thrown 


back from her bright torch like a flood of 


stoplight, and her countenance, beaming v itl 


open trust and sunny emotions, Was turned 
, “yas 

fully towards her censor. edn, ie 

shocking giddy,’ said the taposin hake oft 


the hewl whieh neat tellowed. as Geertrad 


. 
Hoon Whom ber pew position 


mpused as little chiceh, as tlic 


one tree to another does upon the glad notes || 


of the forest bird, ran on from one theme of; 
trifling to another in rapid succession ;—still 
her new friends listened, and Gertrude still | 
ran on, and by 
that 


more proper than folly. 


degrees, they Jorgot lo 
remember wisdom was so altogether 
Her smile was so 
bright, it pervaded every little corner of the 
heart; her merry laugh come over one like 
a sound of spring, and her voice, seft, rich 
and full of wiusical intonation, Was a contin- 
vous tide of melody, 


‘) am afraid, my dear, you will be sadly | 


lost in-so very retired a place as this,’ said || 


Mrs. Ellison, as the day wore away ; * but the 
of the female 


amiable and highly 


teacher seminary here, an 


accomplished girl, is 
fortunately, at this time, our boarder, and 
you will find in her a gifted 
* Some 


and agreeable 


cCOlupanion,” desmore ola maid, a) 


| suppose,’ thought Miss Beverly; ‘and still | 


worse a bluc-stocking. Good angels defend | 
me, ——* Miss Hartlond, Miss Beverly ;’ 
interrupted Mrs, Ellison, as a young woman, 
apparently scarcely eighteen, with a pale, 
mild countenance of singular beauty, at that 
ule read. 


moment ‘| hope, my dear young 


If not 
equally unfortunate, you are both orphans, 


ladies, you will soon be friends, 
and this should be a link of sympathy be- 
tween vou.’ | 

‘Is that the voung woman you spoke of 
my dear Mrs. Ellison 2? exclaimed Gertrude, 
the moment that Miss THiarthound left the room; 
‘why you told me—no, not exactly told me; 


lyunt { 


ditherent: 


had an idea that she was so very 


shew so yvoune, and so extrem ly 


lovely. Gladly would TP cultivate ber friend 
ship: bat methinks, P should hnow as Titel 
how 0 speak to her, as to a beautitul 
eel wing,’ 
‘You will find a fur dee terest up the 
ct wtel {bhi i llarthind 1 ninere beamty 
1 Shi her eared gaoall th 
‘ ‘ if we \ ‘ 
t! death i { i} L thie 
i tt _ it ul tila ' 1 
tieear ft hii ties her at the ace of titteen 
puit thie cael ppurt of vO Yrothies 


; 
Was a 


|" ithout its effect, 


i} proud virtues, 


whose education was yet unfinished, and who 
had scarcely given a thought to any pursuit 
of life, but the collegiate studies, from which 
But he 
fellow, with a self sustained 
spirit, that could bend itself to the exigencies 
of life, though it could not be bowed to 
dependence or despoudency. 


he was then so unexpectedly called, 
noble 


The creditors 
of his father were dispoxed to be lenient in 
behalf of the unprovided orphans; but far 
admit of no com- 
mutation; and the minutest article of the 


from seeking, he would 





estate, even those which had been already 


appropriated to himself and sister, were 
finally disposed of that vot a farthing should 
Ibe left unpaid. This rigid justice was not 

His character was at once 


firmly based; and an employment in an 


jextensive mercantile establisiivent, enabled 


jt at once to continue his 


sister at the 
ase eanace school where she had been placed 
by her parents. But Eliza shared his own 
She knew her brother still 
cherished a strong preference for the pro- 
had 
destined, and that with ouly himself to provide 
for, he might yet attain it. She early looked 


‘forward to the tune when her own exertions 


fession to which he heen 


originally 


would secure her support, and with an 
untiring industry, that could not fail of attain- 
jing its object, she strove to perfect herself 
in those branches of female accomplishinent 
iwhich she now resarded not as mere 
embellishments, but as attainments, positively 
enforced by cratitude and duty. Ter native 
| veptloness of manners, and elevation of char- 
acter were favorable to her purpose; and it 
is more than a year since she has been the 
principal teacher in the young ladies’ seminary 


his favorit 


of this place. brother has devoted 


himself to profession, and is at 


this time attending a course of law lectures 


my vor own cae 


‘Quite a tale of romance,” said Miss 
Ie ly nd truly, Miss Harthud’s coun 
ynce pin fine hee juli W ith the character 
fa herowe with that calm, pure brow of 
hie mdeves. that when vou look inte them, 


you feel ac i luoking dow into deep water: 





= 
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when the moon is shining on them. Oh, | 
know we shall be friends. Yon know, my 
dear madam, there was never a_ heroine 
without some dear, dear friend to act as a 
foil; and I have just come to take that place. 
How very fortunate! 
another so entirely.’ 
But Miss Beverly was also mistaken. 
Eliza Hartland’s manner towards her was 
from the first, as gentle as a sister's ; and it 
would have been difficult to define the kind 
of distance it still preserved. There was 
nothing in it of avoidance, or coldness, or 
repulsiveness ; 
pable something, that drew around her a line 
like a magic circle, over which no advance 
of familiarity might be urged. Her faculties 
at all times called the 
requisition, to oblige Miss Beverly. 


and yet, there was an nnpal- 


readiest 
She 
sang for her—played for her—sketched for 


were into 


her—drew patterns for her—assisted at her 
toilette, and all this with the most perfect 
pleasure ; but here their intelligence stopped ; 
and Gertrude, who had planned unbounded 


munificence towards the imdigent orphan, | 
found it impossible to make any return for, 


her own daily acts of kindness, 
no wants—no desires—no fancies—no sor- 


. . ! 
rows to communicate—no lost privileges to 


regret. If Gertrude sometines tossed over 
the elegant baubles, and costly ornaments, 
which form so large a part of female expen- 
diture, to find some offering for her triend— 
when she had made her selection, Eliza had 
quietly withdrawn. Tf, when an occasional 
shade upon Eliza’s brow told of remembered 
griefs, or the weariness of unremitted exer- 
tion, she would have proffered sympathy, the 
shade was thrown off as soon as noted, and 
succeeded by a smile of placid sweetuess. 
‘She ts a strange girl,’ thought Gertrude 


Pride! 


“* 


Beverly ; ‘can all this be pride: 
5 | 


under that meek and gentle bearing '—the | 


iiea was preposterous, ‘Tas she no heart?’ 
A thousand mstances, even the expression 
at that 


answer ; for she was speaking of her brother's 


of her countenance eave 


moment, 


expected return, and there was a new and 
animated light in her calm eve. 
* And 


promised coming has given so rich a tint to 


is this brother of yours, whose 


your cheek, ts he much like vou, Eliza © 
‘Oh, he is all So but Miss Hartland checked 

herself, and Janghed atthe half spoken eulogy, 

while she added, ‘von will consider him a 


very selfish annnal, for he ts too meh 


encrossed by tis own pirsunt to take any 


part m general society. 

‘Cremeral socvety repeated Caertyoete 
mentally ; ‘aod with this, J suppose then, J 
am ctl to be cla ced,’ 

The brother at bat eame mdiwtwar then 


that the full flood-tele of Blea deep, thoneh 


eull spirit, poured mteclf out mm the tron 


liza had | 


flow of affectionate gladness, It was met 
too, by all the unsuppressed ardor of a 
brother's holiest, fondest love, while it is yet 
the tenderest tie that the young heart owns ; 


| 


and Gertrude Beverly felt, perhaps for the 


We shall love one) first time, that the hidden wealth of the soul! 


‘scatters a glory upon the path of life, not 
caught from its imposing splendors.  Eth- 
_wald Hartland—I was going to describe him ; 
but how very idle. Some thousands 
\written portraits, thanks to ‘our predeces- 
| sors,’ the 

ic original’ likenesses, embrace all that can be 


| 


who have spared us want of 
told of dark eyes, intellectual brows, and fine 
figures, "That distinctive something, which 
after all, constitutes the character of the 
whole,—which rendered Ethwald Hartland 
wat once a being, separate from all whom 
Gertrude Beverly had met in her long round 
jot gaiety,—language has no signs for it. 
| Among the many worshipers at the shrine 





jjof the lovely heiress, there had been more 
the 
elegance and high lite; but it was with the 


than one distinguished in circles 
young and nameless Hartland, that Gertrude 
felt, for the first time, the consctousness of 
a superior presence, 

He spent a half hour with his sister every 
evening, and as the reserve, imposed by the 
fair stranger, gradually wore away, he gave 
new life and tmpulse to the fireside cirele. 
The gathered treasures of a cultivated mind 
flashing in its own Heht, like gems to the stn— 
the refinements of just taste, and the fervor 


of deep feelings—these gave a tone to the! 


society of Ethwald Hartland, to which Ger 


triude was a stranger, Eliza, too, was 


so 


annnated Curing her brother's visits; no 
wonder his well known step was heard with 
quickened pulses; and thus diffusing pleasure 
around hin, what wonder his own eye flashed 


and her fair 


with a deepened light, as took his seat 


between his sister friend. 
truth, bis balf hour soon beeome gradually 
his wonted 


lenethened, and it was evident 


purstits, had no longer so very absorbing an 
influence, 


Harthud’s 


eve was arrested by a pair of plam ear-rings, 


Having one day stepped mto Mis» 


roomin her absence, Gertrude’s 


which lay on her table, and the thoueht 
track her of attaching to them the costly 
drops she wore m her own. While thus 
enuaced, she heard Eliza's <tepoon the stairs; 
and unwilling to be detected til she had 


completed her little arrangement, she slid imte 


anadpoming chamber. The door was ajar, and 
the voice of Hharthind, who entered a few mo 
ments after In mter, distinethly reached hey 

Where Is Mii Beverly lye bnquired, 
Ido not often tind you alton 

Nod thoes the reason, dear Eithwald | 
hey (iat your veo dee heen iy bet 
preter Lod lat Ii Lowrll coll beer teageaee 
lratel 


of 


of | 


| ‘Nonsense! Eliza; though now F have 


ther face and form?’ 


| 





mentioned her, pray, What is your estimate 
of her? [ts her mind or character worthy of 





‘She is a warm-hearted affectionate girl.’ 

*And her mind.’ 

‘That is no requisite of female loveliness.” 

*Pshaw! Has she intellect or not? or that 
kind of cultivation—’ 

*She has all the accomplishments belong- 
ing to fashionable life.’ 

‘Ab! Lunderstand you. She can sing a 
little, dance exquisitely, draw a little, em- 
broider a little, and is perfect mistress of the 
So then, 
Why, Gertrude Beverly was 


art of personal embellishment. 
all. 
formed for something beyond this. 


this is 
Every 
feature is instinet with higher capabilities: 
But, Eliza, Dam glad—from my soul, T am— 
that her personal loveliness is her only clam.’ 
|} * And why ?” 


} , : 
| ‘Because, did you not tell me, she is an 





: a 
heiress - 


‘And you would, therefore, be an unsue 





| cessful wooer.’ 
| 
*] would, therefore, not be a wooer at all; 
| 89, not even were L certain of success. 1 
Ihave no ambition to owe my bread to my 
\ 
Ves -* 
. , 


wife’s Inheritance, Harthind contin 


ed, ‘itis well; itus all well, indeed, for were 
iT not a beggar, TP know not what folly her 
lbeautv micht lead me on to commit. There 


| is a strange charm about her—a sportivencss 
| like that of childhood, giving tmterest to hes 


most vwomeaning remarks; and her voice, 
why itthrills through and through me like a 


= ‘ 
Hrich iostrament, to whose tones the accom 
1] 


|panying words add nothing.’ 


*Ethwald ! said Eliza, ina voice of quiet 
j te nderness ; * you must pot cive me so much 


lot It 





your time as you have of late, is a 
Il sacrifice you cannet afford,’ 

‘You are richt, mv sweet sister, quate 
| right ; said the brother, launching ; but there 


was bitterness mthe tone. ‘Twill obey you, 
too, as LT wonld an oracle; so, good bye, and 
| I will not see you acum fora week.’ 

Hewas farthful to the promise, and when 
| he agam called, bis manner was chanced. 
‘There was a deepened glow, too, on Mi 

Beverly's cheek, not caught from the suuset’s 
lerimson, reflected round ber, and mutual 
“restraint seemed to have chained the fee ling 

oft both. 


they met again im reciprocal reserve, and 


The spell of delight was dissolved— 


when soon after Miss Beverly returned to 


her native city, thouch the restless e ot 


Harthand told ol troll d 


ve 
emotion, li 
lina 
still 


told a conses 


ver was marked by politeness oly. 


, 
vdieus were of hindnes Jent thy 


mhered quit tide of her brow, 


that thy wep treading chithe pou 


paths, amd for thers, therefore, there cold 


ie fountams of Cou 


1! 


reen | 
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munion jn Common, 
Hartland completed his preparatory studies, 
and was now, according to his” original 
purpose, to establish himself in the nearest 
city, 

* You will callon Miss Beverly,’ said Mrs, 
Ellison, as Hartland was about taking leave ; 
‘LT have a pacquet for her, which T wish vou 


to hand her yourself, No unwelcome com- 


mission, if one may judge by that change of 


color, and Gertrude will be so glad to see 


you, thoueh her letters of late are far less | 


cheerful than they were formerly ; but L hope 
itis only that her spirits are getting a little 
tamed,’ 

The charge, indeed, was far from being a 
pleasant one. Tt was sometime after his 
arrival, before he could summon. stufficient 
courage to fulfil it, and when he at last 
knocked at the door of the elegant mansion, 
to which he had been directed, there was an 
embarrassment in his manner, that be had 
striven vainly to throw off. 
glow of pleasure, which lit up the lovely 
features of Gertrude Beverly, however, at 
his entrance, operated upon him like a spell, 
and one glance swept away all recollections of 
the past and thoughts of the future, 
indeed changed 2 or was he himself deluded | 
She certainly seemed to hin far lovelier than 


he had yet seen her, and there was a toue of 


thought and of eultivated feeling in her! 


conversation which he had been far from 


wsoctiting with her memory. There was a 


shade, too, of pensivencss, through whieh the 


glee of her nature still flung its bright) 


fleamings, like sunshine through shadowing 
tolmge, that gave a deepened interest to her 
exceeding beauty, * And this is the bemy,’ 
thought Hartland, * whom L deemed but a! 
thing for passing adimiration; but if even 
then To was not master of iyself in her 
presence, what am TP now doing here’ He 
rose to depart—he strugeled to speak, even 
with coldness; but his voice faltered, and) 
bis eyes were full of passionate tenderness. 

‘1 should be happy to see you sometimes 


Mr. Hlarthand 2’ 


of bewildering sweetness. 





said Miss Beverly , iba voice 
‘You are not 
perhaps aware ———’ 

Hartland trembled from head to foot.— Or; 
what 2 

‘That Thave no longer the power to draw) 
round me, those who are ouly to be attracted 
by wealth, You look surprised, but the 
failure of a guardian, involving the ruin. of 
those consigned to his care, is no singula 
tule in this world of chanve: and perhaps, 
itter all, | have no reason to repine. Itad 
(iertrude lifted her eyes to those of her 
wuditor, the sudden and intense lielit that 
tlished from his, micht have awakened a doube 
of the syvinpathy she must have reasonably 


itive pate | - beet her o si) Were wepdenotall 


Meanwhile, young |laverted, and the vehement earnestness of his | while vou are striving for wealth, your be- 


The deep, rich | 


Was she 


1} 


Jinquiries, at once expressed all the interest 


proper for the occasion. 
| . J S 
‘T have nothing to regret, she continued, 
1} 
| 


as she assured him of the remedilessness 
of her wrongs; IT have learned many a 


needful lesson from my disappointments : 


and however Tmay be forgotten by the crowd, 


there are still those whose friendship my 


changed fortune have not alienated, 


. . . | 
these are the family, under whose roof I 


the kind hearted Mrs. Ellison, though T have 
yet forborne to pain her with the detail of my 
affairs, and in your gentle and lovely sister, 
| and—and—yourself, Mr. Hartland, for some- 
what coldly as you have seemed hitherto to 
regard me,—as indigent and dependent, Ger- 
trude has now a claim upon your better 
feelings.” 
‘Coldly ! repeated Hartland, aud his own 
poverty—his uncertain prospects—his former 
doubts were all utterly forgotten, Passion 
vas in his soul--strong, mighty, uncontrolla 
cble. Who in such a moment takes counsel 
cof the future. Tt was only amid the delirious 
rapture of reciprocal avowal, that he at last 
remembered he might not make her the 
sharer of those struggles which yet necessa- 
rily awaited him. But hope was tresh in his 
heart, and his spirit was strong in the con- 
sciousness of its own gifts. A’ brief space, 
and he trusted that he might offer her a 
home, at least secure from want. Gertrude 
had risen proudly above the loss of fortune, 
and the streneth of character that had 
buoyed her thus up, would still enable her to 


dispense with its privileges, 


domestic happiness rose upon his soul like 


rainbows upon the sky, shedding light, and 
beauty, and promise upon his path; and 
Gertrude listened to his impassioned antici- 
pations with frank, though blushing appro 
val. but the enerdon oft professional merit. 
however surely, is) but slowly awarded ; and 


the animated hope, with which he had looked 


forward to the meed of intense industry. 
rapidly vielded to the chill) of common real- 


ity. Passion is no patient abider of delays 


|) —Ethwald soon became restless and miser 


able, and his daily visits to Gertrude, but 


fed the feverish anxieties of his soul.— 


Gertrude herself decided his struevles, 


‘—t she said, with a simile of cheering 


confidence ; ‘if Pam hereafter to be a shares 
of your prosperity, let me be also ol its 
It is while we are to be 


preliminary eloom, 


barred from bite’s brighter scenes, that we 


l have inde A, 


a strong trust that the clouds, now outhy rie 


iv ed the sul ce of all eto. 


round you, are but fora season: tant af ot be 
otherwise, we will still meet the tempest 
tovether Nin, arely, Eth id, you cannot 


fora ake hie Hate, as hae 1 \ urecollect thant 


Ainong | 


have stila home; and such T shall find in. 


Pictures of! 


jtrothed is a dependant upon those, on whom 
she has no claim.’ 

True; this was a point he had not yet 
ursed to himself; but it was decisive.— 


Besides it was ecstacy to be thus urged on, 
even to madnes, by tenderness like Ger- 
trude’s; and it now only remained to com- 
plete the arrangements for their union.— 
Miss Beverly expressed a strong desire for 
the supporting presence of Eliza, and a few 
lines, in which Harthind sketched the recent 
events, conveyed to the astonished girl the 
summons to his bridal. She obeyed with 
The shade of 
mixed feclings had thrown over her manner 


| alacrity. distance, which 
towards the gay and brilliant heiress, was 
inelied away as they now inet, and one glance 
told the simply robed and deeply blushing 
(iertrude, that the interchange of heart, of 
which she had been so emulous in their for- 
mer intercourse, might now be attained,.— 
Bliza was attended thither by the Ellisens, 


jjand they, with the family, with whom Ger- 
| 





trude resided, were the only witnesses of the 
| ceremony. 

| © And, why must Bliza leave us ? inquired 
Gertrude, the following day, as the former 


was preparing already for her return.— 
; 


‘Why shoud not our home in future, be 
her's also ?’ 


Harthiud'’s countenance changed. The 


| 


question awakened him like a blow, from the 


trance of happiness, into which love had bull- 


| . A 
Jed him. Tlts home! what a world of har- 


assing realities the term had conjured up. 


J ife felt himself suddenly arraigned for his 
precipitaney, and a train of musings upon 


that future, upon whieh not only his own 





j fate, but that of her whom he so passionately 
‘loved, was now cast, absorbed his every 
faculty. Gertrude leaned towards him, and 
| placed her fir hand in his 5 bat a smothered 
sigh was the only response, She had never 
There 


wasa playful light) upon her features, min- 


looked lovelier than at that moment. 


eled with an expression of deep feeling, that 
eave a kind of shifting radiance to her whole 


1 
2) countenance, 


‘Ethwald,’ she softly murmured, as she 
drew away the hand he had pressed upon his 


brow; ‘what would you think of her, who 


could stoop to obtain a husband by strata- 
vem? 

*Stratagem!’ 

‘Av. Is there any statute, by which a 
husband so obtained, might recewe redress 
for the fraud 2 Or would it be a new ease 
fy eee 

Harthud smiled upon the lovely querist ; 
hut there was something m her speaking 


features that perplexed hin, 


‘ 


wat a Lyvat Wows pad lle Cyuae tion Sie li 4 


case 1s po itively to be brouelit to msue. and 





fa) 


~ 


04 


THE RURAT. 


REPOSITORY 








the defendant would fain put her cause into 
Gertrude’s white arms were 
neck, ‘ Par- 
don! a thousand times, dearest) Ethwald ; 


, 
your hands. 
twined around her husband’s 


was only in an assumed character, T could 
Oh, let still 
retain it, and we shall be as happy in affluence, 


hope to win your love. me 
as in the poverty IT was reduced to feign.’ 

Among those whose names stand high in 
professional eminence, as well as those sur- 
rounded by the splendors of wealth, Echwald 
Hartland took 
place; and if Gertrude is yet vain, itis) only 
of the wreaths that bind the 
husband, 


an early and distinguished 


brow of her 


Death of Pocahontas. 
Then farewell, thou earth! 
And loveliest spot of earth! farewell Tonia 
Bet 
Aloof from desolation ! 


ou still free and beautiful, and far 

wy last prayer 

Was for thee, my last tho'ts save one were of thee ! 
Sardanapolus. 


found 


and 


OnE 


alone, 


strugeling sunbeam its way 


through the dyed) panes 
transomes, into a small and dusky chamber, 
where lay one whose vital spark was (uttering 
be extin- 


in its earthly tenement, about to 


cuished forever, Within that narrow apart- 
ment all was silent as though it were the grave 
of her who was soon to be borne thence to | 
The floor) 


was strewed with fresh green rushes, which | 


the last house of poor mortality. 


in that rude age, supplied the want of carpets, 
even in the mansions of the great; a faded 
of 


material, shadowed the lowly couch, on which 


curtain once gorgeous hues and rich 


the attenuated form slumbered, as it would |! 


seem, in that feverish and uneasy sleep which | 


so often precedes the near approach to death, 


and a half expiring fire of wood was smolder- | 


ing on the hearth, although the month of June 
was far advanced in its maturity, 
was the aid of artificial warmth to banish the 
unwholesome danmps contracted from the 
river. A wide reach of the Thames, 
like 


from the windows, with the raking masts and 


glancing 


silver to the evening sun, was visible 
long yard arms of a caravel, that lay at anchor 
the high blue 


sky, as the short tides sueceeded one another 


in the stream, tossing against 
in quick rotation—Ever and anon the cheertul 
voices of the crew arose high on the light air, 


and at every recurrence of the sound, ashade 


of deep anxiety flitted across the brow of a}! 


young and noble looking man who watehed 


beside the couch of that lovely invalid, with 


all of women’s care, and more than woman's 


love. Dlis unchanged curls of light brown 
hair, and bis full blue eves, were singulurds 
contrasted by tint whieh had completely 
overspread his brows and hand mad oda 
dress partook of the style common to the 
‘ Hp or courre of that yr riod, as We I as ol 
the ruder habiluments of a settler ta the 


| 
heavy 


so needful 


wilderness, Several large 


wood banded and clasped with metal, arms 


chests of foreign 


of unusual materials and strange construction, 
were piled in the nooks of the chamber, or 
suspended on the walls 


9 


the bow, the hatchet, 
and the war club of the Indian, hung beside 





the musquetroon and rapier, while baskets, 


moccasins and virdles,x—decorated with sim- 
ple shill by the natives of another hemisphere, 
were the highly 


adornments of European luxury. 


scattered among prized 
From time 


to time the limbs of the sleeper were slightly | 


agitated, a light shudder, a convulsive groan, 
and now a few half uttered syllables showed | 


that she was on the point of awakening from | 
what might have been too surely deemed her | 
The | 
in that | 
uncertain state of mingled hopes and fears, | 
which yet in of even | 
when the reason is convinced that hope is| 
now but self delusion ; 


last repose on this side of immortality. 


anxious husband hung over her 


the bosoin atiection, 





she hus again relapsed 
into tranquillity, when a brighter ray flashed | 


; ‘ i : toes 
bling hand, and fell upon her feverish eyelids, | 


‘John, she whispered in musical, but foreign | 





Jaccents, ‘dear John, is it you? a fervent | 
| pressure of her delicate hand, was all the | 
| answer the wretched hush; md could re turn, | 
to the endearments of his dying wife; at 


length he faltered forth an inquiry, the fruit-| 


too well; he spoke ol happier days to Coie, 
olit 
health 
atmosphere of her native land, 
be 


before asccond moon should wane. 


he 


by 


of the influence which mi exercised 





| lessness of which his sickened spirit perceived | 


pon her spirits and the free 
| to which he 
trusted they would restored jin safety 
. Ni Ve rf 


she replied in soothing yet sorrowful tones, 
‘never shall I 


| 
! 


again behold the shores of my 





own lovely land even now ix 


spirit 


fluttering within my breast, ere shall wine 


| its flight to the land of souls. Raise me up | 
| John, that I may look once more upon the | 
[bright sun, Who is journeying at this very! 
moment towards the country of my fathers, 
Silently he performed her bidding, and as he 
jd Wo the curtain, to permit her eyes to look 
throad for the last time upon the beautiful 
}face of mature, the sunliecht fell rpon thy | 
ltawny features of an Indian. Dark, hows ver, | 


tt. r 
as were those features, there was a world of 


had 
owed by a sinele tress of the raven low ks, 
| 

that 


| thought inthe smooth high forehead, uns 


were siuply braided round her classic 
head, Byes still SW dae trgtterable 
tenderness : althowuch the musts of death were 
thering fast around them, a mouth whie I 
nicht lave rivalled in it voluptiious curve 
thi mie of her of Medieis, and a form 
Which thouch wasted trom hye forblave ola 
mx ite Proportion protracted Woe 
vel bore the traces ol bowel wertthel brave 
renders Yodien befowe the evil chiay hicacl Coonyas 


jupon her, a dangerous beauty of European 


cclimes, 


| 


| 


declining luminary, while her husband, 


Long and wistfully she watched the 
un- 
daunted as he proved himself in scenes of 


the most terrific danger, completely over- 


through the drapery as it yielded to his trem- |)‘ 


‘the Great 


powered by the sense of his approaching 
misery, bowed his head upon his hands and 
wept aloud. It seemed, however, as if there 
was some spell connected with the sinking 
of the day god, which had riveted her imagi- 
nation on the skies, for, devotedly as she 
loved the pale faced youth to whom she had 
plighted her troth in the far forests of the 
for his 
till the last verge of that disk had 
‘He 


she whispered after a painful pause, 


west, she had neither eyes or ears 
sulferings, 
disappeared behind the hills of Went. 
is gone,’ 
‘gone to bless the land of my birth with his 
presence, look down upon the lodges of 
my people, and upon the bones of my fathers! 
He is gone, and when he shall 
the of 


Pocahontas will be in the land of spirits. 


again shine 


upon white dwelling my husband, 


But shame to thee, John,’ she continned, 
such as thou art, 


hor escape 


‘is it thus that a warrior 


should Jook on that which can neither 


overcome by force, by 


Ile 
e, 


was 


cunning, 
hath 
thine, died 
Thou hast told 
me that the pure of heart, and the humble- 


Thou hast often told me how who 
that he 


forever. 


been my God, for 


that all might live 


minded, whatever may be the color of their 


skin, shall be united bevond the tomb. in 
happiness that shall have no end, and love 
that shall have no separation. Allthis hast 
thou told me, dearest, and all this have I be- 


Can 


that which 


told me 
thyself, that 
forsake 
a 
Or can 
to bow thy- 


lieved! it be, that thou hast 


thou believest not 


thou hast taught the Indian girl 


Spirit of 


her fathers, for God 


whom thou dost not thyself adore ? 
that thou hast not streneth 


it be 


submission, which thou dost 


QO)! 


he lieve 


prea h to others, my husband, il thou 


shall 
is thy heart heay 


dost indeed we meet again, 


wherefore y, and thine eyes 


full of the tears of the eirls °’ 


While she was yet speaking, the door was 


slowly opened, and a tall and stately figure 


silently stole into the chamber of death.— 
His bearing was that of a man to whom 
war had been a sport; his swarthy brow, 
scarred by the sabres of the Moslem, and 


recent aven by the 


wartare, 


bearing more traces ot 
} 


rudaer 


yet 
moplements of savage was 
shaded with beat sO blanched by ver 


could he 


Wiis SVinptom 


irs of toul, 


that its original color lone 


and sinewy limbs. 


discovered ; yet there Wo 
decay in his ereet carriage 
It Sinith, 


Vii 


port r 


Wis the sword and bounce kles ot 


tnia— Sith the 
Minelish 


whe thai 


founder and sole sup 


cemed 


dominion my Ameria, 


vas Siavath, contrary, as at 


to the ordmarv course of luman events, 
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self-restrained 


looked 


sorrow upon the premature decease of the} 


down in hitter but 


When) 


his mind recurred to the free and sportive 


loveliest daughter of the wilderness, 





being, Who, just bursting into womanhood, | 





had cast herself down beside him on the | 


| 





the bow, or raise the hatehet against thee, | 
remember that he was the Conmntryman, the | 
kinsman oof her whom thou lovest onee 5 | 
whom thou wilt love always s—wilt thou not, 
husband? Mine eyes grow dim, and my) 


breath fails me—give me thine hand—thou, 


block: who at the hazard of her own life, a life |) art going from me, hu band ! my country— 


: é l age . ee 
which sorrow had not then embittered—had |) dearest, thou wilt not forget my country : 


preserved him from a eruel and protracted 
death—when he remembered her unchanged 
alfection, manifested by a thousand benefits, | 
proved in adversity and strengthened by aul | 
fliction—when be thought that perhaps but| 
for himself, who had projected her alliance 


with the young and gallant Rolf, this amiable | 
; : 
being now fading betore Ins eyes, im uncon | 


plaining agony, might yet have been carolling | 
free and happy, as when he first beheld her,| 
in her unconquered wildness; his high heart 
sank within him, and fora imoment he almost 
felt himself to be the murderer of her who} 
had so nobly, so devotedly rescued him, the 
foeman of her race, from the very fate to 
which his policy had doomed, as it would 
sweet But again—- 


sce, his prest ryver, 


when be listened to the pure and lofty moral- 
ity which in this dark hour flowed in natural 


eloquence from her lips, when he heard her 


. , Ps ver 
own steadfist trust upon the Rock of ages, | 


better and happier reflections occupied his 
mind: and there was an illumination as of 
joy upon his passionless features, as he 
death bed 
loved as a father loves his only begotten 


ehild. * Well hast thou 
ter.’ said the old man; 


drew near the 
daugh- 
thou 


. Father,’ shit 


spoken, my 


‘and even us 


behovest, soshall it be to thee " 
rephed, ‘Tam going—and [believe I feel that 
Father, for the 
land 


must never more behold, cherish and 


vou have taughtime truly. 


life | eave to thee in that dear which ] 


love, 
and be a father to this my husband, as thou 
hast been to me, My Jitth son too, tence li 
hinto love and honor th 
has dried up all my tears and given me thi 
power to port from those for whom alone | 
have lived, without despair—-so may we all 


oOnee more be jomed fovether never vain to 


part. Husband—thou wilt) not forget thi 


eirl, who left her home. her father and 


lidian ¢ 
her god, to follow tn the st js of a stranger; 
supple and artless have bE been, unskilled in 
the eraces of pale freed dames; but thou art 
, husband, that J 


Reme mibere sl 


my wWwithess have never 


loved bruit thee, thou the 
ro 7 shad mw of th jotane - lye ih wh whos Cilli- 
banv lord And wilt 


to that 


apy 1 fiest behel thou 


not bear nov bores valley—wilt thou 


not sometimes lead thine Indian bov to. the 


erass\ tom ofbis mother : und oh! ibove 
Hh wilt thaw wot lowe him for my sake dear 
eat: and ab da offend thee it av time, he 
thik thee that di mother offended never! 
1) the Th le bobble bivclian bhat hd bene 


of one whom he} 


‘ ‘> | 
(ireat Being, who 





} 
| 
} 


COMMUNICATIONS. 


For the Rural Repository. 


Female Beanty. 


As Tam about to treat upon a delicate sub- | 


jeet, T hope that T shall be enabled to do it ina 


manner correspondent, Be that as it may, it 


Ishall be done with the purest intentions, So 
that if there be any thing improper, the defect 
iwill be one of judgment and not of the will, 


It ever has been, and indeed still continues 


to be, the greatest pride and satistaetion of 


Finany (who might rightly apply to themselves 
jthe moral of the Fox and the Grapes in’ the 
| Fable) to be forever pouring forth from their 


| envious and slanderous lips a continual, in- 


Jcessaut, disgusting tirade against that most 
| enchanting of all that a femaie 

| ° . . 

| beauty, TL have long listened to their united 


song, with a closed 


a, mouth and smothered 


emotions, but having lately seen another 
attack upon it, my ‘gray goose quill? was 
though J 


myself utterly unable to do the 


forced into omy. hand, confess 





subject 


jjustice., Think me not impelled hy selfish 


anotives in vindicating this noble charm from 


Far otherwise. On the contrary, I enjoy in 


the greatest abundance the untold blessings 


| 
| the accusations of those jealous lampooners. 
| 


ofunqualified ugliness. Why then should J 
}not be the very one to estimate the value of 


face > Allow me to 


a pretty 


word from the work just hinted at. The 
author BUYS % ‘If vou 
yourselfa good wite, beware of beauly— 


Take every thing into cousideration, educa- 


tion, family, fortune, religious opinion, every 


thing s but avoid as vou would the 


every approximation to what we have just 
named, 
ry in preference to a beautiful face. 
Mr. Editor, T would ask what can be 
| ° . . 
by circulating about in the 


sentiment so ridiculous as this ? 


It would seem evident to any one at tirst 
staht. that the author of th above extract 
was endeavoring to introduce himself into 
notice by reducin beauty to a level with 
teliness, “Thouech wi would not iapute such 
hase motives to any one, we at the same time 
1) wihts own, that we ‘ not philosophers 
enouch to ( nt f it } iv other way 
Douletl tiie i hy \ iii r “Ons for 
introdiuem eli talse n mntohme work 


extract one 


would obtain for 


plague, 


COMMEV oa 


possessts=<— 


Cateris paucihus, select an ordina- 
Now. 


Ineant 


) tate the fec lings, like the 


There is 


another, and a more delicate 
method of coming forth with one’s views on 
this point, which at first sight, leawes beauty 
thogether inthe back ground, 


ofthese I 


Out of many 
select the following -—* Beauty, 
like the variegated wings of the butterfly, has 
only to come in contact with the slightest 
breeze in order to be stript of its gaudy 
hiunan 


envelope, when the person in its 


ugliest deformity is exhibited to view’— 
This I say ata first glance would seem very 
yvood reason. But look at the case and you 
will immediately perceive the sophistry.— 
lu the first place, ifyou obtain a pretty wife, 
you will have all the benefit of her beauty for 
at least a number of years. To go on the 
other principle, is like choosing to be near- 
sighted while young, that you may enjoy your 
eyes when old, How do we know that eather 
of us may be permitted to live to old age— 
and if so, what should we eare for beauty 
then. Here it is any where that we should 
apply the full force of the old motto—* Dum 
vivimus vivamnus.. Bat if ber beauty does 
fade, she certainly must have more left than 
So that look at 


beauty on which side you may, (Lmean real 


those who began with little. 


faults "tis 


D. Gi. 


heanty) with all its imaginary 
beauty scl. 
Forthe Rural Repository. 
BRoural Pelicity. 
Terre is no period in life more suscepti- 
ble of pleasure than the season of youth; the 
period when our perceptions begin’ to” real- 
ize the beauties pertaining to nature’s various 
scenes, diversified in all their golden drape- 
ry. Over the landscape, universal harmony 
prevails, while every thing renders itself in- 
expressibly pleasing. Faney in her romance 
enlivens the moral sense as we lioger in the 
gilded saloon, or mirthiully voealize around 
The 


vinate froma view of Nature’s beauty, ani- 


the silken settee. sensations that ori- 
sweet exshalations 
which rise from opening spring, when every 
vale may boast a rural perfiune, 

What joy, when we see Nature playing 
True, 
halls 


retreats 


around us in her native harmony. 


the rich embellishments of dazzling 


are not seen here, nenher inv these 
do we hear the co rupting airs of the Oy 


era or the ennobling melody ofthe Oratorio : 


yet Creation with its endles variety, Com- 
iningles to dpvigoerate the senses, "The 
varden of flowers is | ititully arranged and 


eives more the pearance of rural plazzas, 


than a collection of diversified  vistas.— 
There Natur His hun hi r his ! inthis silken 
bells, aud tiles rear thei silver pyvramids,— 
Herve the meck narcissus, loosely ittired, 
ows toevery breeze, while pinks and oma 
ry ds, with | the mds. ay pear mon 
| fiisdon i ite org Here vou 
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may see some plants whose nature it is to {them baluy odor through the air, while |/trembling anan. The drums ceased, and 
creep, others to aspire; so, how differ the) (feathered sonesters give no heed, but hopijthe sweet musie of harps and flutes was 


ivy and the sucealent vine; the former. en- |! 


twines to diversify the mouldering monu- 


ments of magnificence: the grapes of the) 
latter, refresh us, as fruit, and invigorate 
us with its most delicious beverage. 

The young misses with hair disheveled 
and attired in all the gayety of human beauty 
ot to 


upon the rich array that surrounds and = en- 


court this theatre the muse 


graces, 


Those who 


tertains them with every charm. 
touch the golden keys of harmony and are) 
apparently tinged with no harsher clements 


than innocence and love, enhance the enter- 


tainment with breathing musie. Who can 
witness this commingling of simplicity and | 
erandeur, without finding bis | passions 
moved, his mind extilerated, 


Not ouly in these retreats may we regale, | 
but repair to the wood where the univers al | 
choir of nature is in session and behold how 
(lit- 


peculiarly melody is adapted to the gay 


terers who warble there. 

The eglantine and myrtle twine about and 
fillthe lower spaces, while poplars quiver 
alolt ta air and nobler pines pierce the clouds | 
The ash, the oak and the 
elin, that have bafiled the wintry storm for 


with leafy spears, 


ages, bear the impress of Ounipotesce, 
Ilere, we are charmed with music that en-! 
Mozart or 
The boll 
fineh with a multitude of tuneful lays strike s | 


chanted the ear centuries before 


Handel composed their notes. 
the kev, the thrush below and the =ky-l irk 


vom 


above commingle with their mellow 
which diversify and exalt the strain: others 
with notes not unlike the solemn organ, 


gracefully sonorous, join im the choi, whit 
the turtle from the airy elin, the milder hun 
of the Hyblean-bee,the sound of the distant 
woodsinan in felling tees and the spirit- 


bile 


turn mingle their plaintive toncs which deep- 


stirring sound of the Pbuntsinan’s in 


en and complete the universal symphony. 


Thus we hear the music that constituted 


the first choir and formed vocal praises that 


our Creator received in the new made 


world, these responses in their native purity 


were modulated into rule, and from nature 


Lemus were taucht to move the colden wire, 


whose melodies are far from producing ef 


fe muinacy mn the world or nourishing vice: 


but refine the affections while they reps 


the imagination. 


What is better adapted for th to| 


poet 
lavish lis praises upon than the mead where 


every spire is decked with dew drop ane 


other more rugeed shrubs are clistenine in 


pearl. Allis delight in the constitution and 
appearance ot things, Ail the five senses 
are moved, Hlow is our admiration elicited 
as we witht the beauty or inhale the Incense 

f meads, heaths and royes that «trew 


quentand offender of her majesty, 


with colored wines from bough to bough and 
sip the living nectar, or rob the wild thorn 
of its fruit. 

How admirably calculated is nature In its 
operations to amelhorate the condition of 
man and ennoble bis wind with the sublime 
attributes of Deity, it affords solemn reces- 
es with millions ofattendants new-born from 
the Creator, to those who desire a momen- 
tary seclusion from the tumultuous world, 
from its gay impertinence and solemn dul- 
ness in order (o maintain amore uninterrup- 
ted communion with that mighty Being who 
‘sitteth upon the cirele of the earth. and the 
inhabitants thereof are 
before Hlime 


——— 


as erasshoppe rs 


Pittiuom, 





Wi SC lb lb ALT YW. 
Bike Lion Fight. 

The roval spouse ota powerful ruler of 
the east, came to him one day, weeping with 
hidignation, to seck revenge ucoipst aoe lin- 
Behold, 
said she, the criminal brought me an orna- 
inent ofprecious stones, but the jewel proved 


Ife is 


deceit ina gloomy 


tobe false. already atoning for his 


cell, but le shall pay for 


that 


his wickedness with his life, it 
I demand, O kine, 


den hin to a contest with a lion. 


swear hy 


- 
myvsett, you con 





Oh, let us not judge ino a passion, replied 
kor 

It becomes a prince of the 
the 


this 


decree justice 2 


monareb, how ean 


pation to be free from anger. Is he not 
vieegerent of the highest ? 


Does not God 


express his ancer in’ the 


tt inp st ? inquired the queen, 
No, 
| 


benevolence even in’ the tempest, 


replied the king, he displays his 
Ah, my | 
beloved, man is too apt to form: his idea of | 


the Eternal from himself. 

But the queen's anger imereased and she 
said, God also hates and punishes the delin- | 
quent, and he has net given the sword to 
that 


death 


ask 
His 


There 


Kings without a purpose, 


the 


1 only 


justice he done criminal, 


has been announced to hin. is ne 


alternative ! 
Wi ll, said the king, he it so! 


When on the following day the hour arri- 


} 
"Tomorrow ’ 


ved, and the drums proclaimed the bloody 


spectacle, the queen arose with a splendid 
train, and rejoiced inp her heart at) the tri 
tunph of her indignation. 

For revenge is like a cooline cordial to 
the burning mind, 


The herald opened the lists, the de linquent 
lye 


-tood there trembling, and the drums at 


Bait behold, instead of alion came a white 


Hic datron | 


| lt is an interlude 





, , 
ata 





lamb, and tamaltardy ipprone hed the Janay rea onably on peers 


heard: and the lamb ermged atthe feet of 
the vietim, and looked mildly in his faee. 
Then the eves of the queen rested ou her 


‘That look, my beloved, is an evidence to me, 


spouse, and she blushed. But the king said, 
jitat Thave exercised the right of retaliation. 
itle who deceived vou is deceived in return, 
land to vou will be given the noble, instead 
fofthe base! The blush on your cheeks, 
i whieh appears to me more beautiful than the 
royal purple that adorns you, is also my 
reward, For your countenance assures me 
that T have aeted Tike the representative and 
ivicegerent of the highest! 

the termina- 


ition of the spectacle, and the people eried, 


Then the drums announced 


}AlL hail, our king and queen! 
Prom the Blank Book of a Country Sehoolmaster 
Saturday Afternoon, 

Ir is Saturday afternoon. Once more the 
lschool-house door has creaked pon its 
jhebdomadal hinges ;—the dog-eared book 
Lyawnes upon the deserted desk:—the thes 


lare buzzing and biunping them heads against 


the sunny window ;—the school-boy ts abroad 


lin the woods, and the schoolmaster has 
laid his birehen seeptre upon the shelf, 
and with it the cares and solicitudes of 


nother week. 


| Saturday afternoon! Delichtful) season, 


Iwhen the mind, like a tired artisan, lavs 
down its laplements of toil, and leaves the 
long accustomed handieraft! Tow sweet, 
anid the busy avocations of the week, to 


look forward to this short interval of repose, 
when, fora tine at least, the grinding shall 
cease, and the heart be permitted to indulge 
the 


wayward fancies '— 


its secret longings, and listen to soft 


whispers of its own 


Surely the feelings of the school-boy linger 


around ime still. DP love the dolee fur niente 


cof Saturday afternoon! 


the swiflt-sue- 


( lose 


between 


fceeding acts of life—the of a seven 


‘days journev—a golden clasp, that) shuts 


| . . 
_— weekly volume of our historv—a_ goal, 


owhere time pauses to rest his wing, and turn 
of 
gomeg 
shall 
shall be 


looking forward to an eternal Sabbath! 


interval 
shall be 


down,—when our lengthened shadows 


this class—a type of that longer 


rest, when our evening sun 
le . ards ‘ning’=<and : 
}*pomt towards morning —and we 


wire.—The whole se 


THE CHOICE OF A 


eret of choosing well in matrimony. may be 
taught in three words—explore the charae 


iter. A violent love fit. ts always the result 


lof ienoranee ; for there is not a daughter of 


} Eve that has merit: sufficient to justify ro 


hen intic love, though thousands and thousands 


that esteem 


cevtle 
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e 


which is infinitely better, A) woman wor: 


shiper and a woman hater both derive their 
wistakes from ignorance of the female world ; 
of women thor- 


for if the characters were 


oughly understood, they would be found 
tuo good to be hated, and yet not good 


enough to be idolized. 





InnivaBLeE | Curistirans.—There was a 
clergyman, who was of a nervous tempera- 
ment, and often became quite vexed, by 
tindine his little 


grandchildren in his study. 


One day, one of these little children was 





standing by his mother’s side, and she was 
‘Ma,’ said he, 


heaven.’—* Do 


speaking to bun’ of heaven, 


| 
| | 

> 

| 


*E dou't want to go to not | 


want to go to heaven, my son !'—* No, ma, | 
Tam sure | don’t0— Why not, my son? —| 
‘Why, grand-pa will be there, won't he 7 — | 
‘Why, ves, I hope he will "—*Well, as soon | 
as he sees us, he will come scolding alone. 


* Whew, 


these boys bere for ?’ 


and say, whew, whew, what are 


. ‘ 
I don’t want to eo to 


heaven, if grand-pa is going to be there,’ —| 


Juper® Burser, sou of the famous Bishop 


of Salisbury, when young, os said to have 
been of a wild and dissipated turn. Being! 
one day found by his father ina very serioty 
‘What is 
Tom’ said the bishop; ‘what are you ruimi- 
on? tA 


lordship's 


humor, the matter with you 


nating greater work than) vour 


History of the Reformation,’ | 
answered the son. * Av! what is that?’ ask 
ed the father. "The reformation of myse if. 
my lord,’ rephed the son. | 


Two gentlemen were at a coffee-house, 
when the discourse fell upon Sir dosha 
Reynolds’ painting; one of them said, that 
the colors 
It happened, unluckily, that Sir Josh- 


na was inthe next stall, and he, taking up) 


‘his tiits adimtirable, but 


flew.’ 


were 


his hat, accosted them thus, with alow bow :| 
‘Gentlemen, Lreturn you many thanks for 
bringing me off with fying colors.’ 

A sprewnp observer that in 


once said, 


walhing the streets of a slippery morning, 


one might see, where the good-natured peo 
ple lived, by the ashes thrown on the ice be 
fore the doors. 

Once on atime it happened that a poor 
wicht married a shrew, who led hina piteous 
life; she fell ail, and the doctor was ealled 
im, and the anxious affectionate husband in 
juived of hina how his deat Spouse wis ? 
fralen shook his head, and told hin to pre- 
‘What,’ 


for the worst. 
likely to cet 


pare sid he, ‘is she 
over it’ 

An Trish gentleman having purchased ay 
head 


©Oh,’ 


alarm clor k, anoa qu mitanes a 


vhut he mtended to do with ut 








(Garrick as an actor. 


ishould part us.’ 
! 


jdeduction for mone, 


he, ‘it's the most convenient thing tn the 
world, for [ve nothing to do but to pall the 


. “ a 
string and wake my sell. 


Maraimony is properly ealled a tender 
point, for a hand is not unfreqently awarded 


to the largest tender. 


| 
| 
| 
ae | 
| 
| 
| 


A Scnoormasrer said of himsell——* Tam like 


| 

° | 

a hone, T sharpen a number of blades, but 1} 

wear myself out in doing so ” | 
a | 

| 


A monkey-racep fellow offered himsclt to! 
. It will hot do,’ Says 


Carrick; ‘but if you had a tail, no mones 
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SATURDAY, MAY 24, 1854. 


The Crosise or THe Vear.—In our last, we made a 
few remarks in regard to our own conecrus, butl tlhe 

I) nuost important partoof the article for our eoneluding 
number, whieh is the present. This number closes the 
Teoth Volume of the Repository 
It is with no small ditliculty that a poblic jonimal is 


conducted, even the miniature sheet we issite ‘There are 


trifling expenses, multifarto: cares, and a 


a thousand | 


diversity of judgment required, which setd 


mi cones before 


the senses of our readers, and they therefore cannot count 
| : 


co thy the cost of our sleet We for ourselves can 
iW, that were not our sub eripe mounustally la cour 
reniineration would not be equal to our expenss It: 


this whieh tas tnoproved our paper from year to year 
increased iting size, ia be aunty of execution, and improve 
ment in literary contents. As to the echarneter of the 
latter, if is net for ws to md but the tvpographical 
appearance is equal te that of any miamonthiy per 
Hanlical we receive We do note renay itl Coury support 
has thus far been stroug 
There is one error whiel our nhsevthers ton atten fall 
inte, viZ.—they forget to pay post on letiers containing | 
remittanes \ta single glanee they can see what avast 


deduction it is from our yearly receipts. Por instance, as 


isoitenthe case, aletteris transmitted to us containing one 


dollar, in advanee, for one year’s subseription, we pay two | 


shillings postage, which reduees our paper te six shillings 


So itis--we pay one, two, and sometimes three shillings 


on those letters, whieh should, in all cases, eome to us 


tree This is not right- tt is perfectly wrong-—and we 


really trust that a// of our patrons who reecive the next 


volume Will bear this ta mond 


There are a portion of our subseribers who. through 


' 
negleet or some other frailty, have net transmitted to u 
eo thes for the past ver We world most respectfully 
urge Upon them the mecessity of atheoding to it tian 


tlintely It isdlerirable that we ek UPON paper accounts 


tothe end of each year It is for this w make an 


in aevanee, for we well know the 


ditheulty of collecting the numerous small dues wheel the 


cheapness of our work would scatter over the United 


States Noone ean tell, save the experienced, the troubl 
dollars, and 


Some of our 


necessary to concentrate these wandering 


bring them under the eye of their shepherd 


silver offspring we prestime will always remain in at 
orphan « midition, and never enter then paternal root ever 
} ott But th we capeet—and our losses are n 
noroensonably large. we do mot intend to cor 

lt is diatheuts ws To plea ! palate alt t ma 
eplenre Taste on those u diver (tive 

it! “ ! li, ft i il it 

ni hh u I | Xi ! ‘ We ! 

wert ' lanes t Ur it, Hla r W our 
poetic depattinent, nor Pan Legantt ft t th us 
iwath ortvimal ta but we the prod 
ithe ‘ md ' ' tandard we i fur ’ 
quantity fortcinal matter 4 } ' ‘ 
heard of a ver trey Its i 





We would here remark that all original contributions 


for our paper will be thankfully received. We would 


also remark that the authors of these contributious should 


be willing to submit them to our diseretion. Lt has os 
curred that some considerable ire las been manifested, 


because the artieles of our contributors did not appear 


| Aud we do not suppose we always decide according to 


merit: but we know we mean to. We use our best 


judgment on such occasions, and our literary original 
that 


more through carelessness than any other imperfection, 


is determined by judgment. It is undoubtedly, 


that writers are generally so unsuecessful. Care in 


pemuanship, punctuation and beauty in language are 
hecessary to meet with approbation 

In closing this article, we would present our sincere 
thauks to our patrons for their favor during the past year 
This volume is to be resigned to the musty shelf, where 
the spider perhaps will weave his silver threads around 


it, and the moth pierce its contents, Tris as a thing that 


was. That these records of the day will acquire a more 
permanent beauty, when time stall have dealt a few years 
with them. Like these unknown inventions which are 
thrown up among the ruins of Pompeii, and agem become 
valuable, so newspapers, inan after day are resorted to 


With more curiosity than they first inspired, aud are held 


doubly valuable. Tt ois here the captives of death are 
recorded —it is here where Hymen inseribes his proud 
Vietories—and here where the little trifles of a day are 


engraved, whieh otherwise weuld fade ont from ovr 


memories. Whothat turns over the page of an old paper 
does not feela thrilhof pleasure or of pain pass over bin 
Vhe binehing bridegroom and the modest) bride, whose 
happy union is there reeorded, are new far down the 


stream of life, with @ numerous assemblage of offspring 


trending on their leels—some bay branehed off on the 


read to ruin—others have not We cast oureves upon a 


passage that brings upan old friend—again we hear his 
mvous lnugh, aad the tamiliar vore talls cently pom our 
ears. Bot, under the fall impression that our papers wall 


be preserved, by some, we deci t nonecessary te enharge 


on the value of old newspapers Wetheretore bid farewell 


to Volume “Pouth, and trast our future years may pasa 


may with a hearty support 


Letters Contatning Remittaners, 
Received at this Officer. cunding Wednesday last, deducting 
fhea mntot Poet wey ref 
HW. Bidwell, Valatie, N.Y 


S110; 


Switt, Austerhtz, 


Y. ¥. la \. Tonnectifl, Hanimnend’s Port, N.Y. 81.00; 
CoB. Grittn, Lite Fal N.Y. 814.00. P. Ring, Rhinebeck, 
N. ¥. #1,00 bh. Requa, Peeh=kill No VY. S100 4 
Sherwood, Brockport, N.Y. S100) 4.0. Kinne, Orville, 
N. ¥. 33,0) 


SU YEMARY. 

A locomotive enaine tas 
land, for the Saratoga ONY Rail Read 

Aroachine bas been invented at Wheeling for 
lath, bw whe: S000 per how, can be eat 


heen just umported from DEng 


cutting 


It is sald that the elder Baring bas retired from busi 
ness With series to the amount of $10,000,000, A snug 
~tthee 

Ar the town of Lucknow, in Tndia, the cholera. in one 
week, canned off twelve hundred persons, 

TE VES PERE ED. 

Tn this city on Sunday evening the tleth met. by the 
Rev. James G. Cordell, Mr. Edward B. Macy, to Miss 
fon Maria Grav. all of this eity 

Chen the Piha by the Rew. BE. Heolne Jocah Suther 


toed. ou. Eeq. te Miss done 
Clelian, M.D. all of Livingston 

In Loekport, on Wednesday, the 
Chapin, Esq. Me Nie br 


voungest daughter of Jobn We 


Sh ult. by TO OH 
Steele, to) Miss Roxanna 
Mranson, allot the above place 

In Lewiston, on Monday, the Sth inst. by 
Dickinson, Beq. Mr. William A. Steet 
Mies Saroh Ann Allen, of Porter 


Alexander 
ot Lockport, tr 


rt veruck, on the Poth pest. bw the Rew. Wm 
(sirns, Mr. Al » Bogardus, of New York, to Enomae 
dest daughter of Tleury Livin of the former place 
Beak gd. 
! | the Ulth tust. Mi Nancy 
r 
a] ! V ! Ta ed 66 vear 
() j i ihe cd 0 wear 
\ \ t. Mr. Jolin Maleher.in the 
tithy ; ‘ 
‘ ence in Watertown, Jefferson « 
' ii " ¢ ! ‘ } et ‘ 
In j ; at oy r 1 ‘ ‘ 
‘ ! t t ! h wy ! 
ly | It ‘ ‘itl pa 
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For the Rural Repository. 
Song of a Fairy. 


BY GUSTAVUS ADOLPHUS, LOVELACE, GENT. 

I kipe on the waves of the deep blue sea, 
Ov fly through the liquid air ; 

No arbor of green shall my resting place be 

Formy pinions are tireless, my mind ever free— 
What fay can with me eompare ? 

My veilis wove from the glow-worm’'s light, 
And bleached in the moon's pure ray 

Timerrily dance when the stars are bright 

But sven as the morning awakens the night 
I hie to the dells away. 

My wings are wet with the morning dew— 
T have rifled the honey -bee 

The blossoms are sweet and the hay is new ; 

Each enchantment of Summer is budding to view— 
Trip hither and danee with me. 


Pine Orchard, May, Wot. 


For the Rural Repository. 
© Cease the Song. 
O crease the song, whose notes prolong 
The visions of the past ; 
L would no more tomy heart restore 
The hopes too bright to last. 
{t leads me back to the morning track 
Of life’s unclouded day ; 
Ere Tin pride had flung aside 
The flowers that strew’d my way. 
The joys of youth, the young heart's truth 
Ye cannot now restore ; 
The simple flowers of childhood’s hours 
May bloom for me no more, 
Then cease the strain, bring not again 
The thoughts of hope destroyed ; 
For to my heart "twill but impart 


A listless aching void. 


In something useful spent by me ! 


May all my leisure moments be 


Shall wrinkles cast upon my brow, 


Will rising Sire 
Amherst, 183-4. 





I well can recall the old lime trees 


| 
| 
j 
| 


Ir is fading a 


They will te 


ave 


emory. 


Iness off assuage, 


And colorless melt in the dim air again. 


Pleasure, for time improved, in age 


no romenbranee to tell of the 


The bright and the ! 


«y joy or of sorrow cape 


But the dreams of my 
What were they ? Tea 


The shadow of life each soft 


Ah! chitdhood was lovely 


tt 


And youth has no elie 


When hope the swee 


\nd each old deceit wore 
| 
| Methinks it would make 
| Could weeall back the fi 


* future 


on trust, 


t alehinuist, 


te 


Dissolving at sunset away in the west; 


Reealling the beauty with whieh it was blest. 
And thus with our mem’ ry 


Then, when old age sedate and slow, 


| Joyous, Pil trace those seasons spent 


In peace and ease, on learning bent, 


round me, that shadowy splendor 


That haunts the red twilight, the vague and the vain: 


Those warm clouds their fugitive blush must surrender, 
fiory 


They have gone, and the page of the air has no story, 


tow light are its traces 


ricneed of yore 


olor 


but what of 


olnices 


’ 


Are the piist has one sorrowing echo no more! 


its lhours, 


ant, what relies have they? 


ture, 


L the 


the 


hitnot ve 


that brightened before me 


ember them now, 


leftot its cre 


preset 


a bright a 


lings wet 


ruk 


il 


rk aetn 


ull 


That once made the beauty of earth and of day, 


hung over me, 


hing, 


Leanmot repaint the ereen leaves, the glad flowers, 


The bees and the pale blossoms thick o'er each bough 


we took 


ening, 


look 


ess are 


ry, 


rinerly Knew 


| The path where we loiter for flow'rs is less weary 


| Than that which speeds on, the 


The heart spends its treasure at ones 


| 
} The thought of our Coelings, 
' 


| And too soon the 


Vain, vain this ce 


| 
| 
Vhe 


Is notte reeall? 


We 


se live them 


ihding is worn from 


we 


second green be 


Is but a pate moeke 


at that moemy 


1 


The hope that betray 


ale 


tthe 





ist! 


To reme 


goal onty 


nm view 


should cherish 


again 
| ‘Too early the bright tints of phantasy perish, 


sehaim, 


ven that om we 


of what was 


dane the 


all of whieh Tune 


Well the heart may rej. 


The streams that glide by the mountain's side, | 


In freshness murmur yet; 
But the voice of mirth has fled from earth, 
And its menv’ry wakes regret. 


Then cease the song, no more prolong 
The visions of the past ; 

I would no more to my heart restore 
The hopes tou bright to last. G. 


Forthe Rural Repository 
Youth, 


Tey tell me youth will soon be past, 


Its siniles and joys not long will la t, 
Its boasted pleasures all dissolve, 
As passing years revolve ; 


On years 


These raven locks be changed to white, 
This frame so buoyant now and liv 


lire 


il, 


long will seared and vithered be 


Like yonder lone deserted tree, 

That far from all its kindred kind, 
Is bent and strained by every wind 
Tt ttn eure true then 3 { | perez 
My preciou ime that \\ iltly tlie. 





To the 


Maunratn wit 


Vain! 


(‘hats of care 


Nountain Winds, 


Vitis 


Oo blower earth euthy 


World iy 


Wherefore thus 


Oh! the 
Ts there yy 
Could we 


ot this divi 


In our hearts 


lowe 


ln its cours: 


MIS 


in how 


HEMANS 


my We 


Where 


vould Haunting temortes 


\" 


ary 


Whither de 


sprit 


tt 


you call me 


woo 


sy tor, 


th 


pritstte 


il tne, 


, 


ved 


niber 
shootin Noweonnber 


ideceived us 
Could we live did they keep their first early regrets ? 


Amid 
much it forgets! 


me tata f 


Those wild places are notausa dwelling 


Whenee the 
Never frouetl 

Voice of kin 
Surely mu 

Toy the peithiw 
And the torr 

Pings of no 
There the rus} 

I uate 
Athi sb 

N a ine 
Mount “ 

Woliet ' 
1} “u te 

Even a ‘ 


Otsteps of the 


loved 


onmr to Vor prrentud eViies fleeing 


alie 


e rocky halls conse swelling 


ss btn Lian 


tar lowe 


, 


gone! 


prbaac 


? 





Wild and mighty and mysterious singers, 
At whose tone my neart within me burns 
Bear me where the last red sunbeam lingers 
Where the theis 


Waters lave secret urns! 


There to commune with a loftier spirit 
Than the troubling shadows of regret; 
There the winds of trecdom to inherit, 


Where the 
Hush 


Woman's lot thus chaintess inay not be ; 


enduring and the wine'd are met 


proud voices! gentle be your falling! 


[lush! the heart your trumpet sounds are calling, 


Darkly still invy grow--bat never free ? 
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Eleventh Volume, 


or 


Second New Scries,) 
DEVOTED TOPOLITE 
riventTal TALES, 
NOTICES OF NEW 
Mist RLLANY, 


ANE DOTES, 


LITERATURE, SUCTE AS MORAL 
HIOGRAPHY, TRAVELING 
PUBLICATIONS, POR PRY, 
HivMokots asp 
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1sa4 

ob thee 


AND SEN 
ShETO NES, 
AMUSING 
HIsTORTOAL 


On Saturday, the Tthot Jane, 
firet minnber of a wer rel 


will be 
Reuwmat 


nth 


isstieel the 
Rr rosrrory, 
On issuing proposals tor the Blew volnine (Second 
New of the Repostiory, the publisher tenders bias 
mest sincere ceknowledgeomonts to all Contributors, Agents 


Series 


and Subseribers, for the Then support whieh they have 
afforded bint frou the commencement of bis pablieation 
New asstiramees on the parted the piblisler ot a pertodtent 
Whiel las stood the testot years, wonld seen stpertioatiues, 
he will therefore only say that te pains tor expense, 
consistent with a reasonable compensation for his labor, 


shallbe spared te promote thei geathieation by tts further 
inproverment in typographical exceation and original aud 
selected matter 


LITERARY PREMIUNIIS. 


ales 


he 
prescuting 
ot 
trelttitis 


publisher tural 
his re 
neing 


which 


thie Rey 
With superior 
literary talent 
he flatters Dimeself® may be 
worthy of notice Dy some of the writers of the 

For the best ORIGINAL TALE 
three pages of the Repository 

For the best POEM (not tes 

Communications biter 
to William »B 
previews to the 
envelope of the 
merits at thie | 
Literary G 
tttenr bee 
telindos 


itorv, desirous of 
oriminal matter, and 
offers the follow tog 


pre 
considered 
lay. 


tooecupy tot less than 





s than forty lines) &5 
ded tor the prizes ntst be directed 
Stoddard, Uudson, N.Y forwarded 
first of July each coclosing a sealed 
name aod ge oft the writer, The 
lhe determined by a Con mnittee of 
eotiomen selected for the purpose aad wall, 


decided be co ! the property of 


and 
hex 
idence 
ieces Wh 
tipren, tetdered 
thier pol . 
Th alleases the articles th \ 


j itor the prizes must 
be POST PALD, or they will mot be 


tttended to 


CONDITIONS, 





The RURAL REPOSTTORY will be published every 
ther Saturday, in the Quuarte term, aod will contain 
Twenty SEN Deebenylee ote hit pages cook. with a tittle pronge 
fared podes to the volute. makin in the whole fi! pages 
fhowill be prtited te ladsome style. on Medio piper of 
a superior quali With new vp. making, at the end of 
the vear, anneal aod tastetal volume, the contents of whieh 
will be both siuusing god tostroeetive in future years 

TERMS. The Kleventh volte, Second New 
Series) Will commence onthe 7th at dune nest, at the bow 
rate ot Ome Dol poration in advance or, Ome Pollar 
\ Bifty Conts, at the ony ition of three nponths Crome the 
time of subscribing Viv person, Wihe will remit us Five 
Dollars, troe of pos tiage hall peeeive scr copies, amd any 
person, Who Will remit us Ten Dollars, tree of postage, 
shall receive freelee copies and one copy of either ot the 
previotes volun No subscriptions received for les 
Then One Vee 

Names of Subse ribs with the qmmountet subseriptoon 
ter tee senet bey thee tho of Jute, of as som atter as conve 
reiernet, to thee prrtebpstves WILLIAM B.S PODDARD 

Hudson, NOV. M tat 

POPPORS, whe wish to exchange, are respecttally 
requested to give the abowe a few tosertions, or at least a 
' ine moter, amd receive Subscription 

THE RURAL REPOSTTORY 
IS PL BLISHEDLVERY rie wR ATI ‘AVY. AT HL DSON, N.Y. BY 
Vi san. BS. Stowalaawad. 

tis printedingt (2 1 H, tiel willeontaim twenty 
. mi ! wr puizes eae “wi ttitle page aodindes 
teovtive \ ‘ 

reRMS ‘ 7 ' nom advines or tin 
/ / cot Tiapeces treevgettye 

i \ ' liee wall weennaat 

| ’ \ ropes, 

| j \ Ie Phethag tree of 
" wre ‘ / ‘ | ne copy of the 
minh sttat \ y) ecorvedton be than 

AN Chea Hl COMMUNICMUONS MUSE be post par 





Se! 





et 





